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0 D £70RIES RETOLD.

Farawells, Garrick nad
Siddous,
I. DAVID GARRIUK.

beginning of 1770, theatrical London
‘"':t ‘11],011] gmﬂle?l and Jiutmuud to hear
ramors elear and confident in the olubs and
in the park, londer snd more cortnin in the
yosn-rooms, of Garrlck's mtunl.ton_ to lanve
the stage, whare he had ko long relgnesd the
delight and wonder of the agw, and the em-

ror of nll hearts. oy

It had long Leen known that Barry's rivalry
(Barry was the most ardent and tender of
“Romeos’’) had compalled the great aotor
to exertions far beyound his strength, The
death of hiz energetic coadjntor, Mr. Laoy,
the joint patentes of Drury Lane, had also
thrown upon Garrick o lﬂn_‘urrln-n oo great
for him to'bear. From 1778 (the date of
Mr. Lacy's death), he had almost aban-
doned Bosworth Field, I‘\uwr clif, and the
g]t\mu\f fortrens At [.lunnlmmn, for his even
oY '.:nngunial hannts in the walnseoted
drawing-rooms and palace anlé-chambers of
gonedy, where, nided by charming Mes.
Abington; the best would-ba fine lady sver
goen on the boards, he still bantered as **Bage-
diot,” monnted the ladder as “*Ranger,"" blus-
tered a8 *'Don Fellx,”” or beonme 4 mean and
exquizite gull as “Alsl Drogger.”’

In January, 1776, appeared a poor farco of
Colman's, onlled The Spleon; or, Lslington 8o,
mennt to ridieale the attoc ations of would-be
fashionable citizens, who, discontented with
their own snong independence, had wvaiuly
tried to turn a Pantonville ohalybeate into the
oentra of & second city of Bath. The piace
man for a fortuight only. Iu the prologue,
written by Garrick with his usnal neatnsss
and vivacity, public allusion waa first male
to the intended retirement of the author.
After desoribing the restless oit, who, envions
of "Lord Flimsy'' and ‘‘Macoaronis,’’ retires
to his villa at [slington, and, among his leaden
gods and box-tres pesococks, sighs for the
merry busile of Batoherow, the writer says: —
*The master of this shop, too, seeks repose,
Hells of hig stoek-in trade—~hls verse and prose,
His dogger, busking, 1hunder, Ughtnlng, and

old elotbhes,”
Garriok was already preparing for that solemn
last goene of all

“That ends this strange, eventful history.”

A fow days after the appearanve of T
Spa, Garrick produced the farce of Bon
Ton. He had written this satire of the follies
imported from France, as & present for his
favorite actor, King, who appearsd in it, to-

ether with arch Mra, Abington and sensible

ins Pope.

The varsatile genius who had first appearsd
on the stage at }’lﬂewh'h, in 1741, as “Aboan"’
(in Boanthern's Chronoko), Y'Sir Harry Wildalr, "
and “Harlequin,”' was about to olose his
trivmphs, and leave his mimic world.

Ho was rich, he was famous; the wise, the
learved, and the beautiful crowded to his
almost royal levees still,

*‘ Boperfluous lagged the vateran on the stage,"
The ecall-boy now s]?oke with a hollow and
warning voice, and the prompler was old age.
It had been a lorg phantssmagoiic lifs of
Pleasure and success sired, as a trim lad of
eighteen, he and his strauge, clever, nusuc-
cessful schoolmaster had set out from Lioh-
fleld to try their fortunesin London. A long
procession of years had pussed before him
since, in Goo‘{‘lrlnn’s Fields, he first defled
the ﬂvllril of Macklin, Quin, and Cibber
and set Mrs, Clive, Mrs. Pritchard, and

Thentrical

Mrs. Woflington talking of the clever
yo man with the large dark eyes,
who been p-aised by Lord Orrery, and

who had even diawn the great Mr. Pops
from Twickenhars. Hogarth, too, wag full of
admiration. The string of the “qual’ty’ car-
l‘llf(& had rcached from Templs Bar to the
little theatre. The mad king, the generous
hero, the butterfly rake, the honest farmar,
the maddened tyrant, had all changed

into the one final character of the alm et wem 3-
out old mmen _loll

e goie L claskic eyebrows
ind loat their spring; the subtle mouth its
magic power; those supernatural eyes their
hidden fire and sunshive; age, ernel age, had
disenchanted that giited feee, which had so
well mimicked all the passions of our species;
the voice, once wlear as a clarion, melodious as
a flute, varied - as the note of a mocking-bird,
was fast sinking to childish treble. All Lon-
don felt keenly what a source of pleasure wes
benceforth to be closed to them. Garrick’s
pargimony and nervous vanity were now for-
tten, his virtues and genius better remam-
rcd. His ““Brute” and “Bayes,’” his “Lear”
wud “Richard,' his “Kitely’’ and “Drogger,"
had been the friends of the town for years,
and the most intellectual wen had spent their
most innovent and happicst hours in their
soviety. .

That Garrick felt intense pain at the thought
of this Impemlinf parting there can boe no
doubt, He waa like the slesping knight in
Tae20's enchanted garden of Arnfide, now at
last to be ronghly awoke and expelled from
the golden world of dreams. The stage crown
was to be laid down, the stage sceptre to be
given to other hands. The paint&.{ forests of
Arden were Lo be quitted, the dim magio light
of the darkened stage, the pasteboard for-
Lreases, and Richard’s royal couch, were to be
Been no more; red fire was no longer to glare
}?)on him; stage jewels were to be laid aside.

@ Was Lo go forth in his old pge into the cold,
garish, prosaic outer world, and to leave hig
coartlers and armies, his conspirators and
peasants, 1o be governed by another. Like
*‘Caliban,” he must also have wept to “‘dream
again. ™

Shakespeare himself had a deep sense of the
perishable neture of sn actor's fame. It is
easier to describe a spacisl rainbow, or the
Bwift vigion of & momentary sunbeam, than to
vonvey an impression to those who have not
®een Lim what even Robson was lils in his
slimaxes of nervoas irritation alternating
with gayoty. Who can desoribe justly Ma.
eready's “Werner'’ or “Virginius,” the elder
Kean's llm\lku rage, or the gi jerous manli-
mess of The aotor's true fame
porishes with Ms Tife; after death ¢ is only
a fitful and varying traditlon. It goon ba-
oomes dlspumd whether Rosciug or Garriok
were or were not belter tha the Bonuerges of
this or that theatre, he who sols “Othulle"
like the mad butoher that he is, and eroaks
through 'Hamlet” like the raven oun *‘Mae.
beth's'’ baitlements. Jra vita ! snoh is the
fame of the sctor. It really vearss when the
footlights are put ont after the last appear-
mnce. The w and povel may be vlerna)
the pietnre its own moie presarious Lt

. still long existence, the conguest ls remom.
bered by the futore misery it entails; bat the

actor aolor is
' . “Snebutesy

dreams are made of, aund hls little life
& rounded byalleq‘p."h i o
His xﬁ;u!dof laughter and o )
but the basels hbﬂb o ofsl;;a vislon; his cloud-
towers are but as av UL
T el inte slinitnter e v P ;
" Garrack had already folt some bitter fore-
tastes of death, The worst kick the dying

lon receives is from the hoof of the nss, The
detractors, who often appear like bats in the
twilight of & great man's began to nay

Tifs
ihtu'W’hchdMoa in the legs;

at laat.‘_

that his faoo was too wrinkled and his eye too
lustreless for “‘Rommno;” that his voico was
too hoarse and hollow for “Hamlet,” His
dimples had become pits, said they; his
neck was sinewy: his upper lip waa iike
a turgid pleco of leather. Cibber had hoeon
better as “Bayes,” Quain as "“Siy John
Bruta' and ""Macbeth;'' the town had dis
liked his “‘Hotsper.” O'Orien had bemm a
smarter coxoomb and man of fashion. Mra,
Clive hiad surpasped him in low comedy, Quin
in “Lear," .Iu’iuwnn in Bature, Mrs, Porter in

assfonate tragedy. '"Thesa foolish haters
wated as strongly as if they could derive pe-
caniary benefit from a great man’s downfall,
and Garrick, all nerve and vanity, Garriok,
the man who wrote Lis own eritiqnes, quiversd
af every gnat-bite as if he bhad been ¢runched
by the teeth of a tiger.

“T'hres aotsare done, 1he Jest grows stale,

The lsmpk are groving dim aud pale,
Aud reuson asks cwd bone ¢

The night before he quitted the stags for

ever Uarrick bade farewsll to tragedy. He

gl‘r:l_‘-'l-tl “Lear” to the “‘Cordelia’ of Miss
ounge. His biographer, Murphy, tells us
where Garrick got hin model for the mad king.
Ho says: — '

“"When he began to study this great and dim-
cult part, he was acquainted with a worthy
man who lived in Leman stroet, Goodman's
Fields; this friend had an only danghter, about
two yeara old; he stood at his dining-room
window fondling the child, and dangling it in
his arms, when it was his misfortune to drop
the infant into a flagged ares, and killed it on
the spot.  Ha remained at his window sorenm-
ing in agonles of grisf.  The neighbors Nocked
to the honse, took up the child, and delivered
it dead to the nnhappy father, who wept bit-
terly, and filled the street with lamentations.
He lost 1iis sences, and from that moment
never recovered his understanding. As he
had sufficient fortnue, his friends chose to let
Lim remain fn his honse under two keepers
appointed by Dr. Monro. Garrick frequently
went to see his distracted friend, who passed
the remainder of his life in going to the win-
dow, and there playing in fancy with his ohild.
After some dalliance he dropped it, and, barst-
ing into a flood of tears, filled the house with
ghrieks of grief and bitter anguish. He then
sal down in a pensive mood, his eyes fixed on
one ohjeot, b times looking slowly round him
as if to implore compaszion. Garrick was
often prosent at this soene of misery, and was
ever after used to say that it gave Lim the
first idea of 'King Lear’s’ madness.’’

Ag the enrtain fell on the dead king and
his dend daughter, ‘‘Lear’ aud *‘Cordelia’ lay
on the stage side by side and bhand in hand,
They rose together, and hand in hand still
went in gilence to the dressing-room, followed
by many of the company. They stood there,
“Lear'' and “Cordelia,” still bound by the
strong sympathy of the play, hand in hand,
and without gpeaking., At last Garrick said,
wonrnfully, and with a sigh:—

“Al ! Bessie, this is the last time I ghall
ever be your father—the last time |’

Then their hands fell asunder.

Miss Yonoge replied with an affectionate
Lope that, before they finally parted, he would
kindly give her & father's blessing,

Garrick raised his hands solemnly; Miss
Younge bent her kuee, and bowed her fair
head, as the old man fervently prayed God
to bless her. Then slowly turning, e said,
“May God bless you all!” and retired to take
off his “King Lear"' dress for the last time.

When Quin was dying at Bath, he said:—*‘
could wish that the last tragio seena were over,
and 1 hope I may be enabled to meet and pass
through it with digunity.” On Guarriclk, that
actor who had played a hundred character,
and bad originated thirty, that last seene had
now opened. Iegret, sorrow, and gratitude
were struggling in Lis heart,

On the 10th of June, 1776, Garrick appeared
for the last time as “‘Don Felix' in the comedy
of the Wendir. He had wished to close with
“‘Richard the Third,” his first great
“ﬁi'_’lzl;'h. viut he had cousidered that after
the nervouns tumult of the tent-scene, and
the rage and passion of the battls, he should
be worth nothing, and might be too fatigued
to utter his farewell. He braced himsel! up
to be once more dazzling, vivacious, airy,

allsnt, and witty. He resolved to show

imself as if passed through Medea's
caldron, again youngand vigorous. Garrick’s
thrift had been croelly ridienled by Foote and
other heartless wits as the basest stinginess.
His last public act, however, was a work of
charity, He had always been a generous rival
and & kind manager. He now wished to en-
force on a thonghtless and somewhat reckless
race the necessity of providing for the poor
stragglers from the ranks, and for the de.
fented and beaten down in life’s lopg and
tough battle. A fund for eld and infirm actors
hed been incorporated at Drury Lane by his
exertions; he had algso provided an gnnual
benefit to help forward the charity. He now
announced that the }E’roﬂts of his last night were
to go to this admirable fund. His prologue on
this ocension was admirably neat, full of humor,
and contained many happy allusions to the
motley contrasts of theatrical life;—

YA vel'ran gee! whose last act on the stage
Intreats y our smiles for sickness and for age:
Thelr cnuse 1 plead: plead 1t in heart and mind;
A fellow-feeling mukes ons wond'rous kind !
Might we bul hope your zeal would not be less,
When I am gone, to patronize distress,

That bope obtalp’d the wish'd-for end seoures,
To soothie thelr carcs, who oft have lignten'd
Y aurs,

Shuil the great heroes of celestinl ne,

Who drank full bowls of Greek and Roman
wine,
Crosar and Brulus, Aganmoemnon, Heolor,

Ray, Jove blmself, who here has guam’d his
nectar!
Shall they, who

coart her,
Thirst in thelr age, and esll in vain for porter?
dko Bellsarius, tax the pitying Eireet,
With Bale obolum,’ Lo all they meet
Shan'tI, who oft have drench'd my hands in

govern'd fortung, eringe and

gore,
Blabb'd many, poison'd some, beheaded more,
Who pumbers slew in battle on this plainp,
Shau't I, the slayer, Lry to feed the sialo ¢
Brother innll, with equal love I view
The men who glew me, and the mon [ slew:
I musl, I will, this Isupgy project eclse
That thoss, Loo oll ahd weak, may live with
Gk

Buppoke the babes I smotber'd in the tow'r,

By ¢hauce or sickposs, lose thelr ncting power;

Bhull they, onece princes, worke than ull be
served ?

In eblidbood murder'd, and when murder’d
ntnrved ?

Matrons balf ravish'd, for your recréation,

In age should never wanl some consolation:

Unn 1, young *Hamled ones, to natnre lost,

Helhold, O horribie ! my futher's ghost,

Wit l|tr|a|r.|-.|;|r benrd, pale cheek, slalk up and
AowWn

Aud e, the roynl Dane, want halfaorown?

Forbid Ly, fndies; gentlemen, forbid 15 T

Glve joy Lo age, und let ‘em Eny—you did it,

To you, ye gods! I piake my lust npreulz
AU have a rlghbt 1o Judge, as well as feel

Wil your bigh wisdo. bo our saheme lnoline,

Thot Kivgs, “queens, hepoes, gods, and ghosts,
miny dloe?

Olym PRA #hinkies '—{ biat omen all seonres:

May ev'1y Joy you give be tenfold yourl."

Tuning himself by this layful and happll
writlen prologue 1o his pi;in';:l task, 33?1"{‘
dslivared&ai!y. aud with ths true peint and
sparkle, then went through his of

on with great humor and assumed vaaity.

Now came the awinl wWomen
extinguish st once the unmh:nnm of i

ﬁmm of public fagor.  He had
own over his own head the lid
eoffin. The pleasure, pride, and hops
jife had boen hsnmnmuwm

That L
‘daughter of & strolliu

which e was sow about to turn his reluotant
Lanok. He had had the good gsnse Lo fusl that
varse would be too restrioting a vehiola for hia
feslivga of sorrow, and with his fine ssnsi-
tive countenancs gquivarivg with unfeigned

emotion, he " advanced and sddressed the
sudisnce in  these simple bat  touching
words:—

“Ladies and Gentlomon:—Ib has been onsto-
mary with ersons under my clreamstancss to
address you in a favewell'epilogue. [ had the
same intention, and turned my thonghits that
way; but I found myself then as incupable of
writing such an epilogae, a8 1 should be now
of speaking it. The jingle of rhyme and the
language of fletion would but {1l suit my pre
sent feolings, This i8 to me a very awfl
moment; itis no less than parting forever
with those fromm whom 1 have received the
greatest kindness, and upon the apot where
that kinduoess and your favors were enjoyed,
(Here his voloe fafled him; he paused till a
gueh of tears relieved him.) Whatever may
b the changes of my future lifs, the despest
impression of your kinduness will always re-
main hére—bere in my heart, fixed and nnal-
terable, 1 will very readily agree to my sno
cesgors having more skilband ability for their
#tation than I have had, but I defy them all
to take more univterrupted pains for your
favor, or to be more traly seusible of 1t than
is your grateful humble servant,”

daring uttered these sentiments, he bowed
respeotfully to all parts of the house, aud
at s slow pace, and with muach hesitation,
withdrew forever from the pregence of the
town,

The
and
such

aundience
was

felt what it was losing,
relnctant to  part — parting i
sweel eorrow. They felt, as  Dr.
Browne lad written, that this great
gening  had  dignified the stage, had *‘re-
#tored it to the fuluess of its ancient splendor,
and with a variety of powers bayond example
established nature—Shakespeare and himself, !
The gayely of the nation, as Mr..Johnson said;
was eclipsed by his exit. Men were seeing
and hearing, for the last time, what Smoliett
had praiged:—

‘“The sweetness and variety of tones, the
irresistible magic of his eye, the fire and
vivacity of his action, the elegance of atti-
tudes, and the whole pathos of expression.”

Every fave in the theatre was c{uudud with
grief, tears wers bursting from many eyes,
and rolling down many cheeks. The sorrow
was electrie, and spread from heart to hLeart.
The ory of *favewel]l”” resounded from box to
box, and seat to geat, till it became a mighty
agitated clamor like the moan ¢f a tronbled
créan, A sun had gone down after a day o!
changeless lustre; the end of the theatrical
world seemed comae.

Garrick soon after signed the deeds for the
sale of balf his patent to Sheridan, Ford, and
Lindley, avd retired to his retly and tran-
quil villa at Hampton. He gind on January
20, 1779, at his house, No. 5 Adelphi-terrace,
He was buried grandly in the Abbey—a fit-
ting place for the grave of so womderful a
man. Years afterwards, Dr. Johnson and
Boswell were one evening, in the summer
evening stillness, looking over the rails of
Adelphi-terrace at the Thames flowing bslow
them, dark, silent, and mysterions as Lethe.
After an interval of thoughtful silence, Bos-
well said:—

“I was thinking just then of two friends
we have lost, who once lived in the build-
ipg£ hehincl us, Topham Beauclerk, and Gar-
rick.

Ay, sir,” said the great man, tenderly,
“anclll two such friends as oan never Le sup-

Ia ‘!!

s It is hard, almost impossible, to decide now
whetherarriok wae the greatest aotor thet
had appesred up to his own time. Quin was
too heavy and deliberate to be compared with
him. But Betterton must have been a great
genius to have fascinated Steele, and to have
won the highest eulogies of a clever and saga-
cious observer of such t.*xﬁwrien{:a as Uibber.
His ngony as ‘“Othello,”” his graceful energy
in the speech to the Nenate, the reverential
love with which as “Hamlet' he addressed
the ““Ghost,’” seem to have almost transcended
any effort of Garrick’s; but then Betterton
was probably as much too oratorical and con-
ventlonal as Kemble seemed to be beside
Edmund Kean, or as Quin himself beside Giar-
rick, The wan, too, who used to play *Mac-
beth’ In a brown wvelvet court-dress must
have had a different ideal to our own more
naturalistic school, or he would have felt the
onfrageounsness of such a convention.

Perhaps, after all, it 18 by a résumé of CGar-
rick anecdotes that we get the best idea of the
great actor. One of his most extraordinary
powers seemed to have been the instantaneons
quickness with which he conld assume any
character,or pass from tearsto laughter, Better-
ton, when dressed for “Lea® remained *'Lear,”
and took liis wine at the side-scenes with the
ravity of a monarch. Garrick would rise
rom the side of dead ‘'Cordelia,”’ skip into
the greenroom, and gobble like a turkey-cock
to amuse ‘‘Peg Wollington'' or Mrs. Clive.
He played the dagger-scens in ordinary dress
to please Grimm, and the room, full of Ger-
man orities, burst into involuntary shonts of
applause. The next moment he was giving
them a pastrycook’s boy who has let a tray of
tartlets fall in the gutter; and is at first stupe-
fled, then noisy in his blubbering. We all
know the story of the Garrick fever, a fresh
epidewio that he raused by his orowded
honses. The proverb still extant, of “‘clover
as Gurrick," speaks loudly, too, for his genius
and his fame. He astonished Hogarth by as-
fuming the face of Fialding, of wEum no por-
trait existed. In Paria once, he nearly fright
ened the driver of a fiscre into fits by gotting
in at one door in the dusk, getting out at the
other, and returning to get in each time with
& new face and walk. When he and ['re-
ville, the French actor, both competed which
conld felgn drunkenuess the better while
riding, Garrick carried off the bell, in the
opinion of every one, by showing that Previlla
was faltly drunk eMrywhere except his logs,
but that thu‘y remained stolidly sober. When
ber sent to Carmontells for the pioture of the
comic Garrick watching the tragic Garrick, he
kept up an incessant facinl ohsnge from wild
Joy to sadness, terror, rage, anguish, and de-
spalr. Like his friend Hogarth, he was a
grvul gtudent of street faces. One night

uring a flerce parliamentary debate in the
year 177, an angry member, catohing sight of
Garrick's droll watohiful fuce, moyed that the
gallery should be cleared. . Burk instantly
gprang up like a rocket, and pleaded for the
great master of eloguence, from whom he him-
gelf Lad derived many of the graces of oratory.
Black-browed Fox and dexterous Towh-
shend followed, and alse olafmed Garrick as
their preceptor.  He was instantly excepted
from the geveral order, and remained in the
gallery, pleasedand triumphant, to the infinite
Vexation of the honorable gentleman who had
moved his expulsion, These stories, and such
88 these, prove how deep an impression Gar-
rick’s genius made in the minds of even the
greatest men of Lis ors.

II. MRS, SIDDONS.

great traglo sotress, Mrs. Siddons, the
B rwho had origi-
company,

ﬁmmﬁﬂeﬁﬂm&lﬂ

nally bean hairdresser to t
her first a
a8 she

r N Fa THY
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Boyle patronized lier at Cheltenhinm soon aftor
bher murriags, and wontioned her to Gareick,
who gave her an engasgement at five pounds per
week. Bhe was young, fragile, and timid thon,
and Garrick never cared minoh aboot her, He
told hor hisr arms moved awkwardly, and she
declared ‘‘that Le was afraid #he would over-
shadow his 008e.” Mra. Abiuglon, however, s
serted ber genins, nud she soon afterwards
went Lo Bath, Henderson praiged her there,
and her triumpl begnn,  In 1782 she came to
_l.omlon, and astonished the town as **laabella'’
in Southern's Eln,\r. From that moment Lar
fame began., When she played *“Jane Shore, "’
the ladies gobbed and shrieked: the men wept,
and fainting fits were of momentary ocourrende
in the boxes, Her “"Calista’ and **Belvidara''
tonched every heart, 'When she played “*Mrs.
Beverley," in the Gametor, the pit used to
curge and threaten and yoll at the wicked
“Stukeley,” and people, afraid of the exoite-
ment, have bean known to stay in the lobby
aud look in at the square glasses of the box
doors, 80 ag not to hear the wordd, but only
geo the wonderful face, Onece, when ghe played
“Apgues,' in The Fatal Curiosity, a gentleman
in the pit went into hysteries, Inthe fainting
gvene in Lamerlane, sho was go desply moved
that she really swooned, Whether as “Lady
Macbeth,” *“Cordelia,’” ‘“Volumnin,'' or
HQueen Katharine, ' she was always classionl,
majestie, gracelul, sublime, ingpired,

In 1512 thiz great actress took her farewsll
of the stage. Bhe had for some thne besn
wizhing to realize ten (honsund pounds, and
escape the fatigues of her profession, Lat-
turly her enuuciation had grown too slow, her
stralniug for eflect too visible. Yel there
ware regrets that she whispered to herself and
bosom friends. To Mrs. Flozzi she said:—

"“This last season of my acting I feel aa ir 1
were mountiog the first step of a ladder con-
ducting me to the other world."

She did ber best, however, to make her sun-
g6t a tropical one; for she performed fity-
geven times in her last season, and in fonrieen
favorite characters:—‘‘Lady Macbeth," ‘Mg,
Beverley, ‘‘Lady Constance’ ‘‘Klyira,"
“Euphrasia,’ “Queen Katharine,” “Isabella’
(Fatal Marriage), “lsabella’ (Measure for
Measure), *‘Belvidera,”” “Hermione,” “Vo-
lumnia,” and “*Mrs. Haller.”

She chose for her final play Macketh; Lhe
Thane's dark and dangerons wife being one of
her greatest triumphs, although playvgoers
asserted that Mrs. Pritchard had more diguity
and more compass, strength, and melody of
voice. In the sleeplng scéme the older oritics
claimed for Mrs, Pritchard sighs of deeper
agony, and a voice more sleepy and more arii-
culate, Yet was her acting divine. She moved
like & prophetess; her beautiful face was the
interpreter of a noble mind. She moved like a
queen, and spoke like a Pythoness. As Haz-
litt says finely:—'‘The enthusiasm she ex-
cited had something idolatrous about it. We
can conceive nothing grander. Shes embodied,
to our imagination, the fables of mythology of
the heroic and deified mortals of elder time.
She was not less than a goddess or than a
prophetess inspired by the gods. Power was
geated on her brow; passion radiated from her
breast as from a shrine. She was Tragedy per-
sonifled.’” The publio was gazing for the last
tinie on her who, as Campbell said, had ‘fin-
creased the heart’s capacity for tender, intense,
and lofty feelings.”

On the farewell night her old inspiration
secmed to have returned. She was super-
natural from the moment she instilled into the
chieftain's ear the first poisonous thought of
evil till the time when, a mere wreck of re-
morse and disappointed ambition, a miserable
queen, she moved like a phantom of the night,
muttering fragments of her dreams all per-
vaded by the one racking thonglt., Her ayes
were open, but they were consciousless and
blank. The soul was absent, and in tortave,
When she rubbed her thin white hands in
horrible remembrance of the blood that had
once bathed them, the house shuddered with
an ague fit of horror and of pity,

At the close of this scene the applaunse was
frantic and ungovernable. Many persons stood
upon the benches, and, dreading an anti-oli-
max, shonted requests that the performauce
might close when Mrs. Siddons left the stage.
An setor then came forward, and at onee pro-
mised that this wish should be complied with,

The curtain was dropped for twenty minutes,
then rose, and discovered Mra, Siddons, dressed
simply in white, sittiog at a table. She came
forward through a tornado of applause, which
prevented her speaking for some time., When
the lull spread, she moved forward in her own
queenly way, and deliverad the following ad-
dress, written for her by her nephew, Mn
Horace Twiegs;—

“Who has not felt how rowing use endears

The fond remembranece of onr formaer yoars ?

Wl-.lu hlns notsigh’d when doom’d to leave at

as

The hopes of youth, the habits of the past,

Ten thousand ties and interests, that impart

A second nature to the human heart,

And 'wr;}athng round It close, llke tendrils,
climb,

Blooming in age, and sanotifled by time? *

“Yes ! at this moment crowd uRou my mind
Heenes of bright days for ever left behing,
Bewildering vislons of enraptured youth,
When hope and fancy wore the garb of truth,
And long-forgotien yenre, that almost seem
Tho faded traces of & morning drenm !

Bweel are thuse mournful thoughts: for they
renew
Tle pleaning sense of all I owe Lo you,
For each iusl'ylrlug #mile androothlog tear—
For ihose full honors of my long career,
That cheer'd my earliest hope, and chinsed my
Intest fear!

“And though, for me, those tears shall Now
no more,
And the warm sunshine of your smile is o'er,—
Thoughtbebright beams are fading fast away
'l‘nué shone unolouded through my summer

ay—
Yet .{ateful Memory shall reflect their light
O'er the dim shndows of the ecoming night,
Aud lend to later ife a sofler tone,

A moonlight tint—n lusire of her own,

“Judges and frlends! to whom the magle
SLIAIn
Of Nature's feellng never spokes in valn,
Perbaps your hearts, when yeurs havo glided
3 L
And prst emotions wake a fleetdng sigh, .
Moy think on ber, whose Ups bave poar'd so

lon

The vh?nmed gorrows of your Shakespeara's
Bongi—

On lu-r?wlm parting to relurn no more,

Ja now the mourneyr she bat geem'd before,—
Hervell subdued, resigns the mnlumhapol'l‘
And hresthes, with swelling bheart, her long,

ler last Farewell !

Towards the close of the address Mrs. Sid-
dong became much agitated, and when, after

gome pauges, it ended, Kemble, in his grand
Roman way, camo and led his sister from the
plage amid whirlwinds of applanse.

Iscor Mrs, Biddons ! Sho had had s grand

career of almost unalloyed triumph; but still
eanlumpy had often stung her, o misdoinga
of & bad sister, who had read lectures at
Dr, Grahnmw's guack Temple of Health, and
afterwards tried to poison herself in Westwin-
ster Abbey, were all laid st her door. She waa
also moonsed of mean thrift, and of allowing
her old w{::E to become & :i:l:::; for m..n
These & grd wore, we TeaRon

believe, utterly nntrue, Mre. Siddons, m
from her letters, and the accounts of her

friends, seems to have boen a high-minded, pro-
dent, self-respecting woman, uninfiated by har

fch it had led bher. After gala days al
:ol:nsuutu', where lords and Iadies 'ol.g:nd'

oach other, and wstood

anxiety to see her, sha returned, ealm, digni
fled, aud contented, to hor quist home In
Gower street. It might have tarned sven the
winest woman's bead to have Haynolds paiot-
ing his name on the hem of her garment as
the Tragic Muse, and Dr. Johnson ealling hor
“a glorions woman'' —a prodigiously fine
womsn, who on the slage was adofned by
nature and glorified by ar.

Ag even Lﬁu sun has spols, go thars are oer-
tain deduotions, however, to bo made from
even sinoh a fume &a that of the Siddous, Mrs,
Crawford equalled her as “Ludy Raudolph.'
Mra, Cibber rivalled her in “Zara.” Shs did
little as *“Juliet.” She spoiled "Rosalind”’ by
pradieh soruples about the pretty fantastio
male dregs necessary to the part.” Mrs. Jor.
dan was far more charming in that charming
character.  Mre, Cibber surpassed the Siddous
a8 “Ophelia.”” In love she was too solemn,
in comedy too heavy. Her “Lady Townley"
wanted airness; her “Lady in Comus,' her
“Katharine,"" 'Portia,’ and “Cleone,"” were by
N0 MEenns suecosses,

The Siddons’ face, though grandly grave
and Greclan, was rather too Jewish and pro-
noncée in the nose and ching the action of her
arms diggatisfied even to the last hypercritioal
men with a difficult taste, like Horace Wal-
pole, In domestio life she retained a certain
8L Lragic manner, which had become habitoel
with her, as with her brother, John Philip,
Bhe stabbed the potatoes at dinner, and said
regally and metrically to the servants: —

"1 askel for wafer, and you gave me beor."
But a great genins left the stage when the
dark green curtain fell, for the last time, on
the majestic fignre and face of Sarah Siddons, —
Al the Year }f-uumi.

FINANCIAL.
NoOoOTIiCE

TO THE HOLDKERS

OF THR

LOARS OF THE COMMONWEALTH

OF PENNSYLVANIA,
Due After July 2, 1860,

Holders of the following LOANES OF THR

COMMONWEALTH OF PENNSYLVANIA
are requested lo present them for payment
(Prineipal and Interest) at

The Fayrmers’ and Mechanlcs' Natiomal
EBEank of Philadelphia,

Loan of March 1, 1633, due April 10, 1583,
» April 5, 1884, due July 1, 1862,
*  April 15, 1855, due July 1, 1865,
s February 0, 1880, due July 1, 1864,
s March 16, 1839, due July 1, 1804,
o June 27, 1859, due June 47, 1864,
= Januvary 28, 1840, due January 1, 1805,

All of theabove LOANB will cense to draw
Interest afler Seplember 80, 1807,

JOUN W, GEARY,
GOVERENOR

JOMIN F. HARTRANFET,
AUDITOR-GENERAL,

WILLIAM H, KEMBLE,
STATE TREASURES,

616 fmwis s
T HE UNDERSIGNED HAVE
FURCHASKD THE

NEW BSIX PER CENT.
REGISTERED LOAN

OF TUR
LEHIGH COAL AND NAVIGA.
TION COMPANY,
DUE EN 1897,
INTERENT PAYABRLE QUARTERLY,
FREE OF UNITED STATES AND STATE
TAXES,

AND OFFER IT FOR BALE AT THE LOW
FPRBICE OF

NINETY-TWO,

AND
ACURUED INTEREST FROM AUGUST 1,

This LOAN Is secured by s frst mortgage on the
Company's Rellroad, constructed and to be ocon.
strucied, extending from the sonthiern boundary of
the borough of Maneh Ohunk o he Dolaware Iver
At linaion, including (belr bridge acroes LLe saldrives
now ln prooess of consimellon, togelbor with all the
Company's righta, libertess, and frauchises apperisin.
ing e the aald Rallirond and Bridge,

Coples of the mortgage may be' had on application
at the oflos of sho Compsuy, or 10 elthar of e uuder-
wXned,

DREXEL & €0,

E. W.CLARN & OO,
JAY COOKE & CO, o1
Wi N, NEWBOLD,NON & AERTHNERN

8. SECURITIES
A SPECIALTY,

U.

8MITH, RAKDOLPH & 00.
BANEERS AND BROKERS,

N©. 10 8 THIRD ST, NO. § NASSAU WY,

Orders for Stocks and Gold exeouted in Phila.
delvhia and New York 11§

- _;'__I:N—:l;clkl..
BANKING HOUSE

Jav(Cooke &(o.

2 and i'4 Ho. THIRD ST, PHILATY A

Dealers in all Government Seourit
OLD 5208 WANTHED

IN EXCHANGE FOR NEW.

ALINERAL DIFFERENCE ALLOWE

Compound Interest Notes Wanted
INTEREAT ALLOWED ON DEFOSIT

Collections made, Stocks bonght and sold on
Commisnion,

Bpeclal bukiness accommodutions resorved for
ndllon, 624 8m

NORTH MISSOURT RAILROAD'

FIRET MORTGAGE
SEVEN PER CENT. BONDS,

Haviog purohased 600,000 of the FIRST MORT-
GAGE COUPON BONDS OF THE NORTH MIB.
BOURI RAILROAD COMPANY, BEARKINGAKEYEN
FPER CENT INTEREST, having s0 years to ran, we
Rre 1OW prepared Lo sell the snme st the low fate o

And the acerued interestirom this date, thus mying

the luvestor over 8§ per cent. futeress, which Iy PAY R~
ble semt-nnnnally,

This Loau i secared bﬁ' Firut Mo upon
Uomf:uny'u Iallrond, 171 miles nlr%“ !
and in ronning erder, snd 52 miles addli to he

compieted by Lhe first of Dotober next, exten
the ?.“’ ol b{ Louls into Northern -
sour
be given on application
eliber of the unders ’ 4

Full rl.rllcnlm will
lgred,

E. W, CLABRK & 00,
JAY COORRE & 00O,
DREXEL & €.

P, B—Partles holding olher seouriifes, and
tolchun;a tuem for lhl! Loan, can ‘n‘o"nm
e, .

m
7 3-10s, |
ALL SERIES,
CONVERTED INTO

FIVE-TWENTIES.

BONDS DELIVERED IMMEDIATELY,

DE HAVEN & BROTHER

102 rp o, 40 5. THIRD STREEY.

NATIOHLL

BANK OF THE REPUBLIC, -
800 and 811 CHESNUT STREET,

PHILADELPHIA, .
CAPITAL . $1,000,00¢
DIRECTORS, '
ERRERae |-l e
BemiaoriShedls, | Sipenccd. Hon,
ddward B, Om.

WM. H. RHAWN, President,
Lade Ouahvier of the Central National Bank

JOB, P, MUMFORD Cashier,
(BT Late of the Phidadalphia Nutionai Bank

GOVERNMENT SALES.
QALE OF HORSES, MULES, WAGONS, BIC,

DEPOT QUARTERMASTER'S OFFIOE
W ASHINGTON, D, O,, Bep'. 7, 1847,
R L TR U
of the Quartermas DHrs coln De
on W l?lmEEIDAY. September 25, commenolng
ntlo o'oluck A, Mi— bt

100 Horses, /20 Mules, -
250 Spring Wagons or| 60 sets Ambulance or
Ambulances, worn. Two-Lorse -

100 Six-mule Wagous,

worn,
100 Wogon Saddles,
‘worn,
600 W u.%on Bows, worn.
100 Fin Ohuna‘ worn.
100 Spreader Chalns, 100 Double Trees, worn.
wWorn, 00 Stugle Trees, worn,
100Wagon Cavers,worn. | 200 Horse %hﬂ.mn
40 Curry Combs, wory, 100 Wagon I
1 Lead Lines, worn, [100
100 Tar Buchetﬁ worn,
The Horses, Mules, Wa
will be sold singly.
though worn, ore sery

100 m‘l Blankets ;
worn,
100 Mule Collars, worn,

-

Fartigular attootion is called to thia lot of
.Hli?;-.gam; verysuperioranimals, well broken
Lo barness, -

vernment funds, o

O ety Gl RN, |

n' u“ ]
804t v yuvt. Brig. -General, U1, 5, A,
OV ERNMBENT 8 A L B
o Al'l‘ deérou HEAD, B, 3'111

1Ihe followly, rduvance Properiy m

1t Fubliio Aug nk nanee &ll ]
Fiead, B. Oy on T mm. sepm-ar
commencing at 10 A, M :— s ’

About 44 net Lons of andﬂalll.' s
" ﬂ (1] [ ]" ﬂ.d“.h I- :
Candster, iled.
Bera {

L ] ¥ “ L1
D#'il . .
gg;-g ronght {ron,
0 i
8 Artlllery Oarrl {Imu ! '
lery Carripges urmd"“l.ﬂ Dl At
Slides (lroned), 040 Baddies (Me !
aliilﬂsufnrlwawb i aunn& Artillery B
ridles " addle B K
c1. seubbards, 118 Oariridge Hoe
i1dge-box Belts, 2312 Gun '%
Hells, Bullet Monlds,
anperly.m .
e ooy s
fhs olloing dimeeions-—es
vol deplh, sontainlug B 8past
T Lnsh, ou the m

" W “

.
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